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image, even when at a distance, was ever present in
his thoughts.

The emotion of Pius VII. was all the greater,
because the Emperor, to whom two years before he
had written many letters with his own hand, had
refused to answer him, and had treated him in the
severest, most insulting manner, even going so far as
to send him a message through the Prefect of Savona,
that he would have to resign his position as Sovereign
Pontiff for incapacity. And now, as if nothing had
happened; as if they were still in the happy days of
1804; as if the Palace of Fontainebleau was not a
prison, Napoleon, with a happy face, a kind expres-
sion, a smile on his lips, ran up to the holy old man,
took him - in his arms, and overwhelmed him with
signs of friendship.

How much had happened since the Pope and the
Emperor had parted nearly nine years before ! Pius
VII. no longer found with Napoleon the amiable
Josephine, to whom he had been so kind, so fatherly;
whose marriage he had legitimized before the Church,
and whose divorce he had not, at any price, consented
to pronounce. Where was the time when the new
Charlemagne had inspired the successor of Saint
Peter with such great hopes ? How often in his cap-
tivity the Pope, recovered from his illusions, thought
of Notre Dame of Paris, and of the brilliant ceremony
of December 2, 1804! How often, too, Napoleon,
Catholic by his Italian origin, must have felt a secret
remorse when he thought of the Sovereign Pontiff